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n-ATM TN THE EYES OF THE BEHOLDER 
A short story by Dave Srnsberger 

It is happening: again. 

The left side of mv body is numb. There's that stove again. 
It's always here wnen this happens. My skin burns and bubbles wnen 
I toucn it, but I cannot xeel it. Off to the left . . .or is it 
ri»*f> I see a <arge glass case. Inside is a tank labeled OXYGEN. 
A huge'/rustv padlock kee^s me from it, though. 1 know that. I 
also need the oxygen. I have been here before. CT+OQ *„ 

Whafs that? I hear tne drums. The beat is not steady. 
Unfortunately, I can dance to it. I only wish I could feel g feet. 
There's mv alarm clock, floating in front of me. -hat time is it. 
It is 1^25 "pm. The alarm is set for 15:02. Time sure does fly 

here, it's already 14:2?. . v, Mr qp--tne 

I hear an engine... a Cadillac engine. It's tne hearse- the 
black hearse --again. Once, long ago, it was white . That time is 
gone now, so here is xhe black hearse. I can't quite make out the 
driver, i never can. It's stopping right next to me . I can t see 
in the windows. Maybe it's just as well. flashing 

In the sky I see a huge neon sign. It says OPEN in liasning 
letters that change colors on every flash. I've seen tne colors 
oefore, but no one else nas. Oh, no! The mirror--here comes the 
tnrror 5 '. When I look in it I see something so awful, I KNOW it 
canH be me! Deep inside, though. I know it is. I don't know why. 
The" mirror is floating in front of me now. The first horror to catch 
my eye is the enormous number of maggots squirming on m V *ace. 1 
scream. Some fall off, others regurgitate green gook. Some are fat. 
Others have faces of people who hate me, but just for a second... 
?nen They regain their "normal- maggot faces The mirror shatters. 
I am sprayed with shards of broken glass that pierce my skin in 
countless places. My body seems to be on fire with pain, but it is 

not. .1 can't feel anything. , 

I look down at my hands. I know what I'll see. My skin is 
peeling from them like dried glue from a little boy's hands. *»««*» 
blood gush from them. The drum beat is erratic-a cacphony oi lubs 
and dubs. 1 disco with lights in my heaa. „+«„<,«. ayv * 

I hear a door opening. It is the hearse. The driver stands and 
walks to the end of the vehicle. I find myself there with him in an 
instant. 

(14:5*0 

Mv alarm will go off in a while. 

The rear of the hearse poens slowly. A musty stench exists with 
a cioud or dense mist, a wooden coffin ejects silently from the plush 
interior. It is broken and splintered. 

Good! 1; This is where it usually ends. The clock hangs, suspended 

oy unseen cobwebs. w *«\ 

(thisiswnereitusuallyendsright?right?; v Pr ,d«? 

The clock begins to pulse and bubble oeiore my eyes. " ^ en « 
and folds until it finally becomes an amorphous blob. I blink, me 

clock is back to normal. . n(V1 n . 
a 5 : 03---15:04- — 15:15- — lo:09-— ^3V2?09 0) 

Oh God. I didn't hear my alarm go oif. 

The Ambers spin into infinity, finally becoming nothing more 
tnan blurs of blood red. The drums stop. 

The lid on the coffin slams upward, and I strain my neck trying 
not to look" down.' My gaze turns accidentally to the driver H pulls 
ofi nis cap and reveals nis heaa. It is notning but a skull with two 
black holes for eyes and rotting stumps of brown stufi tor teetn. 






mouth opens and utters a laugn-cackle wnien screams a million tor- 
turea screams. The driver points into tne cofun. 

Inside I see myself. 

I open my mouth to scream, hut no sound comes out. The corpse- 
driver reaches into the hearse and grabs his scythe. He slashes' my 
chest... my heart oozes forth, into his waiting; hand. 

Now I understand. 

My heart crawls with maggots, huge flies, and other creatures I will 
never know. Tiy hody goes limp. I look up. The neon sign is still 
Hashing OPEN. That's good. I was beginning to get nervous. 

Svery tning disappears, and brilliance fills my being. New under- 
standing floods my essence, and I realize that my scare is over. I mov° 
towards the sign. 

I've always wanted to fly. 

aut there's a little voice inside my head that speaks to me and says 
that there's no flying where I'm really going, and did I think that I 
would be so lucky as to be able to attain the great securitv ^iven bv 
the Sign? 

NSVEROHNON0TYOUYOUBADBADBOYNAUGHTYBCYY0UD2Sh;RVSAV.'HIPPINANDA3EATIN 

Who's that talking? It's my old teacher Miss Helonground. She was 
always the one who nit me when I was bad and told me that bad iittle 
boys always went to Hell. She's here now, tugging at my legs, trying to 
take me with her. 1 kick and try to hit her face, but every time I 
connect she Keeps coming back. Her face is bloody, her nose breaks time 
and time again. 

I hear a roar. 

(roar; 

No, a BIG roar. 

(RRRRROOOCAAARR!! ) 

Miss Helground leaves me, but takes my left foot with her. Again, 
I find myself screaming and I fall back to wnat ground I stood on beiore 
As^I look up 1 notice the Sign now reads CLOSED and it blinks out of 
existance . 

An exoiosion rips through the ground, and it cracks right underneath 
my feet. ?ire and smoke pour upward, and I see ghost-like forms wisp 
away. Each one tells me tne story of their downfall resulting in their 

present miserable existance one tells me of suicide, one of murder, one 

of rape, one of blasphemy, adultery, hate, cheating, stealing. . .the sins 
of the world enter my ears. Forms appear before me, a tortured SS Guard, 
a blistered Senator, a raving priest... a million corrupt individuals who 
have been condemned to live with the faults of their lives in a place 
where they cannot escape the reality of what they have done. 

A funnel of wind appears on the horizon. The tornado siphons up the 
spirits like a vaccuum does lint. The hearse, which has not left, rocks 
on its wheels and suddenly lurches towards the funnel. My feet are root- 
ed to the spot, and I cannot evade it. 1 enter the tornado. 

I feet myself moving downward, and all is black. 

1 am hit from every side by countless .. .things. Slimy, hard, soft, 
wet, coarse. . .they nit my face, my stomach, my back, my head... I lose all 
strength and allow myself to be beaten. 

I land as if I fell from a 50 3tory building. I hear my spine shat- 
ter, and worse, I feel it. I open my eyes, and see red wails, red ceiling, 
red doors all in a big room. I am lifted by an unseen force, my splintered 
backbone screams. A shovel is thrust in my face, a whip cracics on my 
neck. I fall. Spiked heels trampie on my head. My mind ('. !??'.?) wants to 
lose consciousness, but it won't happen. 

I wilt live with this forever." |A 

I am forced up again and led to a hole. The hole is bottomless, but^ 
I am instructed to finish digging it. I look up. 

I see a figure, a black shadow with a horned head and a spiked tail 
looming hundreds of feet up. Lightning flashes, and as the thunder crashes 
i glimpse the face. 



The face is my alarm cIock. v 

I realize now that tnere nas always been evil and that "good" is 
just a joke played on the human race by the evil really governing our 

l wonder what will become of the rest of xhe world as i set about 

, mv work . _. 

I will ponder just one question for the rest oi my life(??»; and 

when I get the answer 1 will escape from nere and warn everyone: 
who wound the clock? 
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THE KILL- A white Harp seal baby is about 
to be clubbed to death for its fur. 
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Reagan: bombing ' homeless his 'ultimate goal 
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